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subdued about the lighting, something soft about the
blending of colours. Everything seemed to be a mere
background for the people for whom it was built.
" It is to be lived in," the architect seemed to say.
I thought as I walked up those steps that Beh
should have called it " Lebensraum ", for this was
the ideal to which man, whose living was cramped,
could aspire. At the top of the first flight of steps
there was a door which opened on a passage, and at
the end of it was a large hall like a Cuban patio at the
far end of which was a dance band ready to play. We
walked down the passage and we could see people
gathered in small circles, laughing and chatting to
one another. At the entrance to it we stopped and
looked round and saw Beh and Sum coming towards us.
We waited
There was a broad smile on Beh's face as he
stretched out his hand to Judy, and before I could
introduce them, he said : " I am so glad you've come.
I am really glad. This is my wife."
And Sum and Judy shook hands.
" Must I welcome myself ? " I said in the brief
pause that followed.
" I am sorry," Sum said, " but we've got so used
to having you around "
"Never mind. I know. I'm important only
because I" accompanied the lady."
" Yes", Beh said to Judy, " when you come next
time I'll send you my car, so you won't have to cart
such riff-raff about."